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Memorial Day Sentiments in Prose and

Verse.
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Ju response to many urgent requests from
pomrades of the Grand Army, we print heve-
with a ehoioe collection of Memerisi Day scnti-
ments in gnd verse, and to begin with
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AONITASTGENERALS UPFIHT.
446 Fourtecmh St., Washington, ID. C

May 5, 1808,
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Bat In 8 isrper sense, we can 1cate
we cannol conseerote, we canpot this
ground. The brave wen, and dead, who
girupsied hore, have cons 5iod far above
our power to udd or detr The world will
jiitde par lengz remanber, what we say ¢
hore bub it can never forget what they did
here. It isfor vs, the living, rather, to be dedi- |
eated here to 1 mfnished work that they |
huvethos far so nobis ien. It israther |
for os 1o be bere dedicated 1o the Freat task re- |
snsining before us—ihat from wwed

dend we lake ucrensod devolion

for which they here gave the last FLsnTe
of devotten—that we bere highl e that
the dead shall ne! have died in vain—that the |
nation shall owuder God, have 8 new th of |
fresdom, nnd that the ¢ nment of peo-
ple, by the people, und for the people, shall not
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Thie pest risss before me lke s dren. Again
we are in the oreat straccle for national Iile
We he ! of b jon ; the music
of boisternu ri t giccs of heroic
bugivs. We s thoosands of asssemblages, and
bour the appeal of orulers. We see the pale
choeks of women and the fosied faces of men ;
aud in those sssomblazes we see all the dead
whicesg « 1 we have coversd with Sowers. We
luse sight of them no mor We are with them
Wil $iae % in the great army of freedom.
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£rANU, ™ mnsic of wsr—marching down the
strocts of (he prest citics—through the townus
nd morvss Lhe praines, down to the fields of
glory, to do 2pd 1o die for the eternal right.
We powith ihem, one and ali. We are by
their side ou all the pory fields, in all the hos.
priais ol pain, ou all the weary jusrches. We
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stars. We

the savines rupuing with bloed —in the furrows
of the 0ld ficdés. We are with them between
ecutending hosls, apable to move wild with

thiirst, the lile t’.‘n.i--:a? b'i--'n-'._';' RWAY among the
withered leaves. We see thom plerced by halls
and torn with shelle, in the t2
and in the whitlwind of the
&L Lieanse o WLl
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what they cudured,
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Tl past rises boelore ug, and we sce four mil-
Jions of hmman beings governed by the lush—
we so¢ thoy bound hand sod fool: we hear
strokes of oruel whips ; wesee hounds tracking
women through tangled swanmps ; we soe babes
sold froma the broasts of mothers,
speakable! Oulmge infinite!?

Four milliesn bodies in chains—four million
souls o 3 All the sacred relatious of
wilo, mother, father, and chiid trampled bhe-
meath the brutal foot of might. Awd all this

qches, by
chnurgn
of steel.
soug of hatred
never tell

ch can

news comes that
the wuiden jn the
We see the silvererd

ved down with the last

OIS,

waE doue wuder eur own beautifol banner of
the frec
The past rises before us. We bear the roar

aud shrick of the bursting shell. The broken
fetters Gl Those heroes diod. We look—
insiend of Sluves we see suen, women, and chil-
@ren. The wand of Prugress touches the auction-
block, Lhe slave-pen, the whipping-post, and we
see homes and firesides and school-houses and
books, aud whero all was wunt and crime and
erucily snd fear, we see the faoes of the fres.

These horoes sve dead. They died for 1ib-
erty—Lhey died for us. They arve at rest. They
slocp v the Jand they made free, voder the flag
they rendered stainless, under the solewn pines,
the sud bemiocks, the tearful willows, and the
ewbmeiog vises. They slesp benceth the
shadows of the clouds, careless alike of sun-
shine or of slorm, each in the windowless
palace of rest.  Earlh may run red with other
wars—they arc at pescc. In the midst of bat-
tle, in the roar of conflict, they found the
scronity of desth. 1 have oue sentiment for
soldicrs, living and dead: Cheers for the liv-
ing: tears for the dead.

THE PAST AXD THE FUTURE.

- [From an addres by Rov, Samuel Fallows,)

Vot to raise dend issucs, not to keep scetion
from scction, uot to ralse a single barrier be-

| natioual.” L
| could soomer pluck up Lookout Mountain by

| discord or State dissension on the face of the

| Hardly had the

| wears of warfare,

forts, |

, Wwhere |

Cruelty an- |

tween onr friends who fought against us (our |
frllow-citizens now) and our own selves, do we |
perpeluate the memory of our fallen comrades,
None can do more, none are doing more than
those who fought for the Union, to bring about
a true union of hearts snd s union of hands
batween the North and the South.

But these heroes of the lost canse do not ask
us Lo take back a single word of that infallibly
true sentence,  Slavery is sectional ; freedowm is
They kunow that a child’s bhand

its rocky roots or dry up the Mississippi with
its infantile breath, thau for us to change the
irreversible verdict of mankind, “ The war for
the Union was ferever right, and the rebellion
forever wrong.” 1t was the old Jewish legend
that Nimrod, the mighty huuter, took the pa-
triarch, Abrabam, and eas<t him into a furnace |
of fire. Bat lo! iis tlames turned all to :0ses, |
and the father of the faithful lay down on a |

| bedd of flowers. The fierce fires of onr afiliction
| have been already turned into flowers of peace
| and memory

and joy and hope. The rain
which descends upon the swelling turf above
our dead is not the iron rain of death, falling |
awid the crash of destroction and the thunder |

| of battle, but the rain that brings from the
| bosom of the earth her fairest floral gifts, with

which we decorate their sacred graves.

1 fonnd in one reflined, Christian country
home the old blue overcoat forming the chiefl
siripe in the earpet on the floor—a grand color
for loyal people to stund on as well as to stand
gnder, to have beneath as well as aronnd.  But
with no wesring away of the outer vesture of
loyalty will the inver spirit decay.

From the torn hem and jageed fiber of every
tattered and smoke-hegrimed flag, virtue drops. |
Every remembrance of these patriotic dead is
an arsenal ; every cemetery isa fart. Like the
chariots of fire and the horses of fire about |
that ancient moant are these invisible, but liv-
ing and resistiess, defenders around the moun-
tain of onr liberties. The dear form of Liberty,
with the wounds she may yvet have to receive,
when asked the question, “What are these
wounds in thine hands?” shall never again
among us reply : *“ These are they with which
I was wounded in the honse of my friends.”
Her hands, her head, her heart, may bleed
again, but only when she leads a united people |
at the command of the God of Freedom to the
immediate and universal emancipation of the
FACe.

A most memorable day in the meteorology of
United Stales was recently noted by the
burcau at Washington. From all the
clond ; from all the
ic shore—no clond; from Louisiana—no
from Florida—no cloud; from South
Carolina—no cloud ; from all the lake coast—no
clond; from nor Daketa—no cloud.

In all the vast expanse of the sky thatbends |
in overarching splendor above our common |
country, not one single clond was to be seen,
God grant it may yprefses the day when from
the farthest to the remotest West, from

the

=
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New England coast—no

Rl
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rernmnost

East T«
the suuniest South to the sternest North, there
ghall not gather one single cloud of national

Union sky.
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GUR OLD BANNER.

[From an Address by General John A. Logan.]

Oar old banner is the only true banner of
liberty: it has mathered its millions from lands

| of tyranny and gladdened their hearts with

freedom; it rejoices the eye and heart of every
itberty-loving man wherever seen around the
g}n!!i.‘.

It is the bauner of frpedom to-day, it was
yesterday, and a century ago.

"Tis the same that waved over and inspired
the noble band of anshod patriots that gained
thie IA.‘iit'li". ndenee of this peo e,

Oz more than
fieids for the Union,
dened the w ¢iury, ine
fook the
chained in the decp

a= borpe aloft, it glad-
wounded, and dying. It
from the limbs of men
gull of despair, and stood
them erect in the glorons suniight of freedom.

All hail! proud old flag; no ruthless hand
ell despoil thee; as the stars that deck the |
plains of heaven are the glory of the night, and
light up the joot-path of man, so shall these
stars be the glory ol this Navion, shedding their
Iight along the pathway of liberty.

ianatics

THEY DI¥D FOR THEIE COUNTRY,
[From an dddress by Ber. Dr. Quint.]

“Who died in defense of their country.”
bezd of the column entered
the rebeliions States, bardiy had the keel of |
the war-ships cut the Southern waters, when
the roll of the dead was begun. Thencefor-
ward it lengthened year by year through foar
Dead on the slippery decks!
Dead by the camp-fires of the night! Dead in
the smoke-cloud of battle! Dead in the mur-
derous prison-pens! (Time, which has hidden
the trenches under the green grass, and plowed
aver the track of the heavy gans, has softened
the first violence of mourning into gentle sad-
ness, and is Liealing a Nation's wounds. Buat
wherever loyal men and troe comrades are, to-
day a people brings its offering with whick to
gariand the graves of their dead heroes,

We panse by this memorial stone, comrades |
aud citizens, for a parting eervice, We could |
pot find all the graves to-day. You know
where thoy are. The waters are the restless
graves of somwe. The blaffs of the quiet rivers
cover some. The thronged burial-place where

DOImE | dropping captives mustered strength to bury

the starved dead, hold some in endlesss captiv-
ity. Bo, now yon have decked the graves of
those who sleep at howe, pause, and here honor
the graves of those who 2"-.1‘-&:.}: far off,

This is no time for many words. Sometimes
words are helpless, becanse the great idea dis-
dains the bondage of language, The men
whom we remember were not men of words,
but deeds, All their words were written with
their bayonets. With their sabers they shaped
the destiny of their land. “They died in de-
fense of their country!” What is more clo-
guent than the majostic simplicity of that
phrase—" Their country?” Let not him try
to measure the length and breadth of these
waords, who thionks of his country only a5 a
place to buy snd sell, and get gain! Let him
pot try to sound the depth of these words,
whoss idea of his country is ouly that therein
he shall get public office, and honor, and profit!

Iet him not aspire to the height of these
words, who thivks thal peace is better than
righteousness, safety better than maphood!
They who endured Lurdship, and dauntlessly
met the fiery storm, and poured out their
blood, and lay with their white faces upturned
to God, they kuew—in their lifetime knew—
what “our couniry” means. They, in their
eraves, tell us that no country can live with-
out law and liberly, and true manhood; and
becanse they saw, in the Flag, the soul of the
Great Hepablie, with strong hearts and chiv-
alric daring they planted themselves by the
Slars and BStripes, and now sleep till the re-
veille of the resurrection worn.

Better than words do the things of this day
speak. Hear them.

This service suys that
fl!!';'__'o't their comrades.
| those who were once with us in march and bat-
! tle, Troe men do not forget those with whom

they gtood shoulder to shoulder jn the greatest,

the old soldiery do not
Fresh in memory are

a hundred hardly.-contested |

loyally, we lay the flowers on the graves of the
dead

_— . —

POEMS FOR THE DAY.

Will Carleton’s Famous Memorial Day Poem—
*Cover Them Over.™

Cover them over with beautiful flowers;

Deck them with gurlands, these brothers of ours;
Lying =0 silent, by night and by dey,

Slecping the years of their manhood away:
Yeurs they had marked for the joys of the brave;
Years they must waste in the sloth of the grave.
All the bright laurels they fought to make bloom
Fell to the earth when they went to the tomb.
Give them the meed they have won in the past;
Give them the honors their merits forecast;

Give them the chaplets they won in the strife,
Give them the laureis they lost with their life.
Cover them over—yes, cover them over—
Parent, and hushand, nnd brother, and lover:
Crown in yvour heart these dead heroes of ours,
And cover them over with beautiful flowers.

Cover the faces that motienless lie,

Shut from the blue of the glorious sky :

Faces once light with the smiles of the gay—

Faces now marred by the frown of decay.

Eves that beamed friendship and love to your
owi;

Lips that sweet thoughts of affection made known;

Brows you have soothed in the day of distress

Cheeks vou have flushed by the tender caress ;

Fnees that brightened at war's stirring ory;

Faces that streamed when they bade you good-
bye;

Faces that glowed in the baitle’s red flame,

Paling for naught, till the death angel eame,

Cover them over—yes, cover Lthem over—

Parent, and husband, and brother, and lover:

Kiss in your Lhearts these dead heroes of ours,

And cover them over with beautiful flowers.

Cover the hands that ave resting half-tried,

Crossed on the bosom or low by the side:

Hands to you, mother, in infaney thrown ;

Hands that you, father, close hid in your own;

Hands where you, sister, when tried and dis-
mayed,

| Hung for protection, and counsel, and aid;
| Hands that vou, brother, for faithfulness knew ;

Hands that you, wife, wrung in bitter adieu,
Bravely the cross of their country they bore;
Words of devotion they wrote with their gore;
Grandly they grasped for a garland of light,
Catching the mantel of death-darkened night,
Cover themn over—yes, cover them over—
Parent, and husband, and brother, and lover:
Clasp in your hearts these dead heroes of ours,

| And cover them over with beautiful flowers,

Cover the feet that, all weary and torn,

Hither by comrades were tenderly borne:

Feet that have trodden through love-lighted ways,
Near to your own, in the old happy days;

Feet that have pressed, in life’'s opening morn,

| Roses of pleasure and death’s poisoned thorn,

Swiftly they rushed to the help of the right,

Firmly they stood in the shack of the fight.

Ne'er shall the encmny’s burrying tramp

Summon them forth from their death-guarded
camp ;

Ne'er till Eternity’s bugle shall sound,

| 4ill they come out from their couch in the ground.

Cover them over—yes, cover them over—
Parent, and husband, and brother, and lover:
Rough were the paths of these heroes of ours—
Now cover them over with beautiful flowers.

Cover the hearts that have beaten so high,
Beaten with hopes that were borne but to die;
Hearts that have burned in the heat of the fray;
Hearts that have yvesrned for the homes far away;
Hearts that beat high in the charge's loud tramp;
Hearts that low fell in the prison’s foul damp.
Once they were swelling with courage and will,
Now they are lying all pulseless and still;

Onee they were glowing with friendship and love,

| Now the great souls have gone soaring above,
1 Bravely their blood to the Nation they gave,

Then in her bosom they found them a grave.
Cover them over—yes, cover them over—
Parent, and husband, and brother, and lover:
Press to vour hearts these dead heroes of ours,
And cover them over with beautiful flowers.,

One there is, sleeping, in yonder low tomb,
Worthy the brightest of flow’rets that bloom,
Weakness of womanhood’s life was< her part;

| Tenderly strong was her generous heart.

Bravely she stood by the sufferer’s side,
Checking the pain snd the life-bearing tide;
Fighting the swift-sweeping phantom of death,
asing the dying man’s fluttering breath.
Then when the strife that had nerved her was o'er,
Calmly she went to where wars are no more.
Voices have blessed her now silent and dumb;
Voices will bless her in long years to come.
Cover them over—yes, cover themn over—
Blessings, like angels, around her shall hover:
Treasure the name of thal sister of ours,

And cover them over with beautiful flowers,

Cover the thousands that sleep far away—

| Sleep where their friends cannot find them to-day ;

They who in mountain and hillside and dell,

| Rest where they wearied, and le where they fell,

Softly the grass-blade creeps round their repose;
Sweetly above them the wild fliow'ret blows;
Zephyrs of frecdom fly gently o'er head,
Whispering names for the pall‘iu&tlt‘:ld.

So in our minds we will nsune thém once more,
80 in our hearts we will cover thiem o'er;

Roses and lilics and violets blue

Bloom in our souls for the brave and the true,
Cover them over—yes, cover them over—
Parent, and husbard, and brother and lover:
Think of those far-away heroes of ours,

And cover them over with beautiful flowers.

When the Jong yvears have crepl slowly away,
E'en to the dawn of earth’s funera! day ;
When at the Arch augel’s trumipet and tread

| Rise up the faces and forms of the dead ;

When the great world its last judgment awaits;
When the blue sky ¢hall swing open its gates,
And our long columns march silently through,
Past the Great Caplain for final review—

Then for the blood that has flown for the right,
Crowns shall be given, untarnished and bright;
Then the giad ear of eachi war-mariyred son,

Proudly shall hesar the good judgment, ** Well |

done.™
3lessings for garlands shiell cover them over—
Parent, and husband, and brother, and lover:
God will reward these dead heroes of ours,
And cover them over with benutiful fiowers,

How Sleep the Brave!l

How sleep the brave who sink to rest
By all their country’s wishes blessed !
When Spring, with dewy fingers ecold,
Returns to deck their hallowed mould,
She there shall dress a sweeter sod
Than Faney’'s feet have ever trod.

By fairy hands their knell is rung,

By forms unsecn their dirge is sung;
There Honor eomes, a pilgrim gray,
To bless the turf that wraps their clay ;
And Freedom shall awhile repair,

To dwell a weeping hermit there!

Decoration Day.

The muffled drum’s sad roll has beat
The soldier’'s last taltoo;

No more on life's parade shall meet
The bruve but fallen few.

On Fame's eternal camping ground
Their silent tents are spread,

And glory guards with solemn round
The bivouac of the dead.

Ko rumor of the foe's advance
Now sweeps upon the wind:
No troubled thoughts at midnight haung,
Of loved ones left behind ;
No vision of the morrow’s strife
The warrior's dream alarms ;
Nor brayving horn, nor serenmming fifo
At aawn shall call o nrms,

Their shivered swords are red with rust,
Their plumed heads are bowed ;

Their haughity banuer truiled in dust
Is now their martial shroud,

And plenteous funeral tears have washed
The red siains from each brow,

And the pround forms by battle gnshed
Are freed from anguish now.

Now, 'neath their parent turf they rest,
Far from the gory fleld,

Borne to a Spartan mother's breast
On minuy a bloody shield;

The sunshine of their native sky
Bmiles sadly on them here,

And hundred eyes and Liearts watch by
The soldier’s sepulcher.

Rest on, embalmed and sainted dead,

hardest times this Innd ever saw, The fellow-
hip of the living, wedded in fire, still endures.
Some men look angrily on the great brother-
hood of former soldieriv, which now covers
vhe loyal Innd, They aflect to feel danger from
the huundreds of thousands who link their
bands under the leadership of the gallant
Logan. But pausec and think yon, you who
| frown—are the followships of the battleficld,
made in love te the flag, sworn to on the altar
of death, to fall asunder like blades of grass
mown down? Think you that men who rested
together on the hard ground, steod in the same
line, followed the same flag, eharged together
when death was in every step; men who were
deprived of home, and had no friends but cach
other, and closed up as the dying fell—do you
ask thatthey shell throw aside these tiss of life
| aud death? Can yon not instinctively feel
;I that they cannot do iL? that they cannot aban-
| don their needy and often friendless comrades,
| and the widows and orphans of the dead ? that
they cannol dishonor themselves by destroying
the sympathies of a glorious cause! Bear with
us, we pray you, in this thing, Think not hard
of us for our soldierly carc of comrades. Ifit
be 8 weakness in us to cherish old memorics,
vot deal tenderly with us, and grant us this
‘} onc little boon ; for once you needed us, and
then nothing was too much to promise us
when you asked us to encounter death. We
did it. When we ask you to let us kecp fresh
the tics of death, will you not doit? Be not
Jealous because we remember each other. Dan-
gerous? Yes, once, dangerous to the traitor
and rebel. But not now. Men who periled
life for law may be trasted in peace. Danger-
ous agein, only should the lawful authorities
noed their right hands again, and then danger-
ou.? outlg ta:otl.ha disobedient and lawless. Sec!
only the color-guard muskets, and the
muzzles are filled only with flowers. There is
no dangor in these flowers. There are no bul-
lets hid nunder them. Peacefully, reverentially,

|

Diear as thie blood ye gave!

No impious footsteps here shall tread
The herbage of your grave ;

Kor skall your glory be forgot
While Fame her record keeps,

Or honor points the hallowed spot
Where valor proudiy sleeps,

Yon faithful herald’s blazoned stone
With mournful pride shall tell,
When many s vanished age hath flown,
The story how ye fell!
Nor wreck. nor change, nor winter’s flight,
Nor time's remorseless doom
Shall mar one ray of glory's light
That guilds your deathiless tomb,
< S WG, W O Y

The Blue and the Gray,

By the flow of the inland river,
Whence the fleets of jron have fled,
Where the blados of grave-grass quiver,
Asleep are the ranks of the dead,
Under the sod and the dew,
Whaiting the judgment day—
Under the one the Blue,
Under the other the Gray.

These in the robings of glory,
Those in the gloom of defent,
All, with the battle blood gory,
In the dusk of eternity meet,
Under the sod and the dew
Waiting the judgment day—
Under the lnurel the Blue,
Under the willow the Gray,

From the silence of sorrowful hours

The desolate mourners go,
Lovingly laden with flowers

Alike for the friend and the foe,
Under the sod and the dow

Waiting the judgment day—
Under the roses the Blue,

Undor the lilics the Gray,

8o with an equal splendor
The morning sun-rays fall,
With a touch impartially tender
On the mws blooming for

with the Bl
Mellowod with gold the Gray.

all,

8o when the summer ealleth
On forest und field of grain,
With an equul murmuor faileth
The ecoling drip of the rain,
Under the sod and the dew
Wheiting the judgment day—
Wet with the ruin the Blue,
Wet with the rin the Gray,

Sadly, but not with upbrajding,
The generous deed was done;
In the storm of the yeard that are fading
No braver battle was woh.
Under the sod and the dew
Walting the judgment day—
Under the blossoms the Blue,
Under the garlands the Gray.

No maoare shall the war ery sever,
Or the winding rivers be red—
They banish our anger forever
When they laurel the graves of our dead.
Under the sod and the dew
Weiting the judgment day--
Love and tears for the Blue,
Tenrs and love for the Gray.

The Nation’s Dead.

Four hundred thousind men—
The brave, the good, the true—
In tangled wood, in mountain glen,
On battle plain, in prison pen,
Lie dead forme aud you!
Four hundred thousand of the brave
Have made onr ransomed 20il their grave
For me and you!
Good friend, for me and you!

In many a fevered swamp,
By manya black bayou,
In many a cold and frozen camp,
The wenry sentinel ceased Lis tramp,
And died for me and you!
From Western plain to ocean tide
Are stretched the graves of those who died
For me and you!
Good friend, for me and you!

On many a bloody plain
Their ready swords they drew,
And poured their life-blood like the rain,
A home, & heritage to gain—
To gain for me and you!
Our brothers mustered by our side,
They marched, they fought, and bravely died
For me and you!
Good friend, for me and you!

Up many a fortress wall

They charged—those boye in blue;
Mid surging smoke and volley’d ball,
The bravest were the first to fall—

To fall for me and you!

The noble men—the Nation’s pride—
Four hundred thousand men have died
For me and you!

Good friend, for e and you!

In treason’s prison-hold
Their mariyr spirits grew
To stature like the saints of old,
And "mid dark agoeuies untold,
They starved for me and you!

The good, the patient, and the tried,
Four hundred thousand men have died
For me and you!

Good friend, for me and you!

A debt we ne'er can pay
To them is justly due,

And to the Nation’'s latest day

QOur children’s children still shall say,
*They died for me and vou! "

Four hundred thousand of the brave

Made this, our ransomed soil, their grave

For me and yvou !
Good friend, for me and you!

Sleep, Comrades, Sleep!
Sleep, comrades, sleep! The elinging rust
Lies thick upon the hiade,
And valor is obscured by lust
Of money and of trade;
The fife is mute; no more the drum
The drowsy eamp alarms;
The piping times of peace have come,
And Pleasure spreads ber charms.

IT.
Sleep, comrades, sleep!
No longer fills the airg
The rifle volley routs no more
The rebel from his lair.
Where once the beacont brightiy shone,
The sentry walked his round,
The crumbling headstone marks alone
The consecrated grouad.

The cannon’s roar

111,
Sleep, comrades, sleep!
Is rotting cn the staff,
And soon, perchance, the tattered rag
Will waken but a lnugh ;
The peaceful plowshare cleaves the sod,
Once wet with War's red stain,
And fields that mighty armies trod
Are sturred with fiowers again,

The battle-flag

Iv.
; Bleep, comrades, sleep! Though soon forgot
By some, while life endures <

Forget onr loving hearts will not
To keep Lheir tryst with yours;

The general muster of the deud,
Whate'er on earth hetide,

Shail ifnd us still by Glory led
And marching by yvour side.

R Mt ——

SOLDIERS’ PAPERS.

Some Farther Reminiseences of These Interesting
Journals,

Comrade James L. Ferris, Bridgeport, Conn.,
writes us as follows:

I have in my possession the first soldier
paper issued in the Department of the Gulf.
It was printed on Ship Island, Miss,, May 17,
1862, and edited by A. W. Eastman and Chas.
Giles, Esq., of Belfast, Me., assistant editor. It
contains the first proclamation that General B.
¥. Butler issued after oceupying New Orleans.
It is a double-sheet, eight and a half inches
long and six inches wide. Among the many
articles it contains there is one announcing
the arrival of the bark Eliza and Ella from
Boston with the Sth New Hampshire volun-
teers, after a tedions passage. I remember well
when the said vessel hove in sight off Mobile
and we of the United States steamer Kanawha
spoke her, as also the cheers which the regi-
ment gave us for coming to their relief. The
body of the eaptain of the bark was in a box in
the main-top. He had died during the voyage
from the effects of a prolonged spree, and, to
save the regiment and the ship, the colonel of
the former Lad to act as the captain of the ves-
sel. Fortunately, there was somebody in the
regiment who anderstood handling a vessel
and knew enough about navigation to bring
her to our blockade, after sailing a roundabout
course. We took her in tow to Ship Island,
and the boys told us that they had never ex-
peeted to reach land again, Among the deaths
in the regiment during the voyage were the
captain of the bark, Lunt, of Maine, March 18,
1862; Loammi Gould, company K, Manchester,
aged forty-four, April 20; Austin Taylor,
company H, of Sugar Hill, Lisbon, aged sixty-
four, April 21; Oliver Towus, Jr., company
F, Nashua, aged thirty-eight, April 28; Dan-
iel Piper, ecompany I, of Holderness, aged
twenty-six, May 1; George R. Follansbee,
company B, Nashua, aged twenty-one, May 4;
Brainard Montague; company E, Sunderland,
Mass,, aged twenly-one, May 12; Woodbury
C. White, company B, of Moltonborough, aged
eighteen. The paper says of him: * He was
buried last night at 8 o’clock by moonlight,
All in nature was still and quiet, adding to the
solemnity and impressiveness of the scene. In
the earnest prayer of the chaplain the absent
ones were kiudly remembered.” By printing
this yon may be the means of establishing the
date of death of some of the men whose rela-
tives have applied for a pension, in case the
records have been lost.

Comrade Henry Yeatsch, bugler, company
K, 5th Minnesota volunteers, Shingle Creek,
Minn,, sends us a copy of the Frontier Scout of
August 17, 1564, published by Winegar and
Goodwin, members of company I, 30th Wis-
consin volunteers, at Fort Union, Dak. It
contains an account of General Sully’s North-
western Indian expedition up the Yellowstone.

Mrs. Ellen Williams, Allerton, Towa, sends a
copy of the Soldier’s Letter of September 3,
1864, published by O. V. Wallace, company H,
2d Colorado cavalry, at Kansas City, Mo. It is
a neat little sheet, about six by eight inches in
size, and contains many interesting items of
regimental news. Mrs, Willisms was a con-
tributor to its columns, and shared the regi-
ment's hard marches,

Comrade John B. Embick, company G, 5th
Pennsylvania volunteers, Lebanon, Pa., claims
to have a copy of the oldest soldier paper pub-
lished during the late rebellion, entitled T'he
Pennsylvania  Fifth, dated Alexandria, Va.,
June 10, 1861, and published by John . Ely,
first licutenant, company Q.

Reunion of Ist and 24 Kentucky V. L.
The annual Reunion of the 1st and 2d Ken-

tucky volunteers will be held at the Lookout
House en Sunday, May 25,

Rheumatism Quickly Cured.

There has never been a medicine for rhen-
matism introduced in the United States that
has given such universal satisfuction as Du-
rang’s Rheumatic Remedy. It stands out alone
as the one great remedy that actually cures
this dread disease, It is taken internally, and
never has and never can fail to cure the worst
case in the shortest time. It has the indorse-
ment and recommendation of many leading
physicians in this State and elsewhere, It is
sold by every druggist at §1. Write for free 40-
EYM to R. K. HELPHENSTINE,

ashington, D, C.

OUR RURAL TOPICS.

e S -

Some Practical Sungeestions for Our
Agricultural Readers.
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FLOWERING TREES FOR CITY PARKS

We think that the most important trees for
city parks are those which flower early in the
geason, In summer, when everything is bright
and gay, a few flowers, more or less, is a matter
of but small moment, but plants which will
dot the landseape with flowers even before late
snows have departed, are doubly welcome.
Among the best of early fiowering shrubs, or
rather small trees, are the Chinese magnolias,
which beconie covered with flowers before their
leavesappear. Of these the finestare Magnolia
conspicua, M. purpurea, M. Soulangeana and M.
Leiie, The last named is a fine, large dark
purple flower, and has the habit of blooming at
intervals doring the suminer. The double
flowering varieties of fhe peach tree, althongh
not particularly ornamental as trecs, are still
unsurpassed when in flower ; the white variety

| in the use of soch terms as hybridize

is the whitest of flowers, and contrasts finely |

with the dark crimson form. Then, the double
flowering cherries follow close upon the peach;
there are several of these, some semi-donble
rarieties being very conspicnons. The weep-
ing cherry is also worthy of attention; itisa
siender-branched, drooping plant, which blos-
soms profusely. The plums are also represented
by several semi-double flowering warieties
which are very fioriferous. The dogwood and
the Judas tree are native plants, which fringe
the borders of woods and enliven them with
masses of {lowers, and adimit of being freely in-
troduced in parks and pleasure grounds. Fol-
lowing these the tamarisk displays its beauti-
fal plune-like branches covered with pinkish

merits wonld secm to demand, With regard to
the magnolias, they appear best as single de-
tached plants, The dogwood, Judas tree, and
the wild plums, as also their deouble-flowering
forms, should be planted in groups of several
plants, so as to be effective when in the fiower-
ering state.

DRAINING LANDE TO EXTEND THE GROWING
SBEAESON.

| flowers, and is not so often planted as its |

| retains a lively green color during most of the

| try packing down eggs for winter use.

So far 3s sugar extraction was concerned, the |

sorghum crop was a failure over a large portion
of the conntry the past season. The cause is
conceded to have been the prolonged wetness
of the season, especially during the planting
period, which made the cropping late and much
of the first planting rotted instead of germinat-
ing, because of the low temperature of the soil.
When the objeets and results of draining lands
become better understood, we will find sorghum
growers availing themselves of its advantages,
Sorghunm seed will not grow in cold soil ; those
who have made experiments state that the =oil

should show fifty-two degrees of heat before |

the seed is planted.  One of the first advantages
derived from draining soil is that of rendering
it warmer; wet soils are proverbially cold, just
as dry soils are warm. Frost will nof enter so
deeply into a dry soil as it will do where the
soil is wet, hence it happens that on a drained

| were filled.
| months after packing down.
| egzs small end down the yolk is prevented
| from dropping down on the end and ssttiing on

| shown thai it is not alwaysa remedy where the

| wood shonld not

and ourgood farmers are now rapidly following
their example, especially those who are devot-
ing their lands to dairy stock.”

FERTILIZING OR POLLENIZING.

“We need a new word in horticulture, or
else an agrecement as to the use of an old ene.
Here is one professor publishing a paper to
illustrate the influence of particular manures
on certain corps, and he calls it * fertilization.’ |
Then we have the phrise ‘commercial fertiliz-
ers.” All right according to the dictionary.
But here comes another professor to tell us
about the several characiers of plants, cross-
breeding, hybridization, &e., and when he
comes to speak of the ageney of the pollen of |
flowers he gives us ‘fertilize® and ‘fertiliza- |
tion’ to mean somcthing entirely ditferent, |
Why not say polienize or pollenization, and have
a by-law {o that effect, and leave the other
word to apply exclusively to the envichment of
the soil? Either this or a new word.”— Report
of Mina. Hort. Sec.

The word “pollenize™ is undoubtedly the
proper oue touse in connection with the action
of pallen on flowers. There is mueh contusion

Cross-
breed, genus, species, &e., as they are applied
by some writers. Seedling potatoes raised
from seeds which have been artificially poilen-
ized are oftentimes aliuded to as hybrids,
which is altogether wrong: these are merely
crosses between varieties, not hybrids between
species.
TRIMMING EVERGREEN HEDGES.

The best time to trim arborvite orother kinds
of evergreen hedges is just before the plants
commence new growth, Trimmed at that time
they specdily become covered with new shoots
and all evidence of trimming disappear. Itis
also a good time to itrim boxwood edgings to
“'il“i.‘i; these are very often allowed to v come
too large, crowding in upon the walk and mo-
nopolizing the ground. A neat edgines of box-
be more than six ‘nches in
height, about the same width at base, and eut
to a point in the center. Where the Chinese
arborvits will stand the elimate it isadmirably
suited for an ornamental or sheltering hedge;
it grows remarkably thick, when clipped, and

year.

KEEPING

A correspondent of the Farmer’s World writes
as follows: " Last summer [ was induced to
I tock

somae sweet, clean kegs, set them in a cool, dry
place, with a barrel of powdered dry earth near
at hand, In the kegs I placed a laver of
earth ; then a layer of egus, sinall
then a layer of earth, and 50 on
These egps were

EGGE. & i

this
end down:
until the kegs
quite good six

By placing the

the shell, while the dry, fine carth keeps them
from the air. |
NOTELETA. |
—Experiments show that salt acts not only |
as a solvent of plant food, but as an ant i
preventing rust in cats; yet experience |

| land is not properly drained. Grassesare greatly

| salt at the rate of six bushels to the aere,

soil the first few warm sunny days remove the |
frost and the soil is ready for the plow, while :

on undrained lands weeks may elapse before
the sun can evaporate the moisture, after which
days wust elapse before the heat of the sun
penetrates and warms the ground. The limit
of sorghom culture can be measureably ex-

benefited on some lands by the applic

on arable lands from ten to fifteen bushels
may be used, according as the crop is cereal or
rout. Beets, celery, cabbage, onions, aspara-
gus, together with many bulbous plants, will

| flourish after a dose of brine which would

tended by draining the land; a difference of |

three weeks is not uncommon in the seeding of
drained soils in advance of those not drained,
and this is sufficient to make the important
difference between a failure and a success
Diraining lands is no new, nntried or experi-
nental operption; on the eontrary, its benefits
are as well established as any operation ¢on-
nected with the cnltivation of plants, and when
intensive farmiog becomes a necessity in this
country, as it andoubtedly will, sooner or later,
draining will have to be resorted to in order to
insure the best results.

DWARF PEAR TREES.

The dwarf pear is not so popular as it was
twenty years ago, and yet we know of no valid
rea<on why it shoald not be,
ures have been noted, but perhaps not more
than could be related concerning all kinds of
orchard eulture. We have always been partial
to the culture of dwarf pears; and they are par-
ticularly adapted to small gardens and eity
yards, and never fail in giving entire satisfac-
tion if the varietics are properly selected. The
primary ohject in grafting the pear on the
guinee is toinduce the early fruiting of the pear
by checking the tendency to wood growth, and
as all varicties of the pear are not equally vig-
orous, it happens that the less luxuriant kinds
are not helped by being grafted on the quince

True, many fail- |

roof, and are weakened by the process to an |

undue extent. Such varieties are Duchess
d’ Angouleme, Louis bonne de Jersey, Howell,
Vicar of Winkfield, Flemish Beauty, Beurre

{ d’Anjou, Easter Beurre, Dix, Columbia and |
others which migzht be named, are invariably |
Lrought to a fruiting state much earlier when |

grafted on the quince than they will be when
grafted on pear roots. The quinee thrives hest
in a moist, rich soil, and with pears grafted on
them they succeed best when kept cultivated
in rich soil.

| of potash—in all, 1,950 pounds.

And when placed in a good soil, we |

know of nothing in frait cultore more interest- |

ing and gatisfactory for the amateur than a
few dwarf pear trees.
SEELECTING AND PLANTING TREES.

In seiectiug fruit trees, or any other kind of
trees, for planting, novices will usually select
the largest and strongest they can find; but
these are not the most likely to transplant well,
and their future suceess will depend very much
upon the reduction of the shoots and branches,
so that a smaller tree of stocky growth, which
will lift with betier roofs and not require so
close catting down of the branches, will be the
better trec at the end of a couple of years
growth. Indced, trees that show a strong
growth in the nursery usually have far-reach-
ing roots which eannot be secenred, and com-
paratively but few of them can be saved, so
that the bulk of the top has to be removed at
the time of planting, in order to get the plant
to grow atl all. It is not recomnmended to select
diseased trees or unhealthy trees, but trees

which have mude only moderate growths in |

ordinary good soil. A frequent mistake in tree
planting is that of setting them too deep.
When holes are eighteen inches or so in depth
there will be considerable setiling down of the
fresh soil, so that ample allowanee should be
made for this seftling. In all but the poorest
sandy soils the neck of the tree should be
rather above than under the level of the
ground,

PULVERIZATION OF THE SOIL.

The following experiment made by the editor
of the Live Stock Jowrnal shows the great im-
portance of the thorough pulverization of the
soil: “We onece experimented by hanling
twenty-four large loads of the best manure
upon two acres of clay-loam land, had it well
cultivated into the soil, which had heen worked
in the ordinary way. but was somewhat lompy.
This and the adjoining two acres were to be
sown to corn for fodder. Upon the other two
acres no manure was put, but it was plowed
and cultivated till the soil, four inches deep,
was a5 fine as a garden bed. One and a half
bushels of corn were drilled per acre upon each
piece, drills sixteen inches apart. When this
corn was in blossom and ready to ent, the un-
manured twoacres stood eighteen inches higher
than the manured piece. On selecting two
sample rods in different places upon each piece,
cutting the green corn, and carefully weighing
it, the manured piece gave 275 pounds per rod,
and the unmanured, but finely pulverized,
gave 350 pounds per rod—the manured giving
twenty-two tons per acre, and the other twenty-
eight tons per acre. The cost of extra working
was $2.50 per acre. Conld there be any doubt
that the extra labor was well paid for?”

SEEDING LANDS TO GRASS,

On thissubjeet the Rural New-Yorker remarks
as follows: “Often two important things are
neglected in doing this—enough seed is not
sown and there is a lack of variety. If the
soil is finely pulverized, not half the qoactity
is required as on a rather stitf clay; for, let us
do our best with harrows, elod crushers and
rollers, the surface of a stiff clay is still more
or less lnmpy, and, falling on the lumps, seed
will not germinate. A limestone soil of fine
tilth does not need more than half as much
clover seed per acre to produce a full crop as
an ordinary loam, and not over one-fourth as
much as a stiff' clay. We have seen ficlds in
the light gravelly limestone soils of Western
New York producing the largest possible erops
of clover m sowing not over six quarts of
geed per acre, while loamy soils there might
require twelve quarts to do this, and a stiff
clay fully twenty-four '?xnarta. English farm-
‘@ers us mw from to twelve or more

different ds of grass seeds when stocking
their meadows for hay or permanent pasture,

| oxe would favor us with fuets on this snbject.

quickly kill an elm tree.

—It will save much disappointment to re- |
member that nothing is gained by putting ecer-
tain vegetable seeds in the ground hef i
warm. Melons, squash, bush beans,
and okra are amoog those that rof, instead of |
vegetating, in cold soil.

—Raspherries and blackberri
readily propagated by pieces of their reots. Dig
up roots now, eut them in pieces about three
inches in length, lay them in or
three inches apart, and cover them with three
inches of sand or light soil. They will soon
send up shoots, and will make strong plauis
before the fall.

—Silkworm cocoons which have been raised
on the leaves of the Bussian mulberry bring
ten cents per pound less than those which have
been raised on any of the oil ielies of the
white mulberry. From the conflicting state-
ments regarding the value of the plant and the
color of the froit of the Russian mulberry, it
appears evident that much confusion exists re-
garding the plants sold under this name.

—It is advised to burn mildewed leaves of |
grape vines and other plants, in order to sfamp
out the disease of mildew. This is the silliest
kind of advice; as well try to stamp out “fever |

8 ¢an Dbe Very

|
and ague” by killing off the people inmalarious |
regions. L

—Following are two formulas for making |
good fertilizers, either of which are adapted to |
general use: 120 pounds of sulphate of ammo- |
niz, 170 pounds dried blood, 1,5%) pounds bone- |
black superphosphite, and 70 pounds muriste l

The secend |
formula consists of 120 pounds of nitrate of |
soda, 9 pounds of sulphate of ammonia, H'>t
pounds dried bloed, 1.545 pounds bone-black
superphosphite, and 120 pounds muriate o \
ash—a total of 2,020 poands.

—In a recent issue of the dmerican Farmer, a
correspondent says that the Perfeet Gem sgt
has kept r up to this date.
Whilst we did not test it as a summer variety,
we will continue it for fart!
of its excellent keeping qua
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trial on aceount |
p

L1ES.

—The injury done to trees by
from the rapid ¢

L
¢l the stem

supposed to result |
of the fluids
sequent exp:

—The av

principal gra

n
into steam; t
: the tree,

1 crops of the Un

given as follows: Corn, 26 bushels; wheat, 12
bushels: rve. 13 bushels. In Western New

York and the Ohio Valley, the general average
ises to 16 and 15 bushels of wheat.

—A dead limb of a troe cannot to
transpire, which is a term wholly applicable to
the action of a being with life. Moisture sim-

ply evaporates from o dry sficl 1, by the
power of capillary attraction, as fast as it dries,
it will absorb moistore from anyvthing to
which it may be attached that is meoister than
itself.

QUESTIONS AND ASSWERS.

I want 1o know what is good for gapes in e

ens, or what will cure them. [ have had oo
- : - - .
of chickens hatched this spring, bal ten o

twelve die with M ) er take it an-
til about three weeks old, The windpipe is full o

very siall worms, which work down into the giz-
zard, and death follows immeldiately. T have tried
every rewedy scommenided, all
L0 no purpose. . [ & remedy, or
refer me o puy responsi
or would? It
chicics, and have twe
every day, I look eversy
T Trreuxe, but have failed to lind anvihing
that cures.—Mrs. Suc Gilbert, Ten Mile Stund, |
Meigs, Teun,

Ans. We bave oecasionally noted remedies
for the above distemper, but we cannat speak |
from experience as to their value. We would |
be obliged if any of the readers of THE TrIB- |

G
IEF NEV
i

is so d

L

I have lately scen statements to the effect that
the best orchards in the West are those growing on
low, wet Jands, and that atl orchiards on high lands
have fuiled, As I expeet to plant a smnall apple or-
chard, I would like to hear from some one who
has experience in this State.—A Veteran, lowa,

Ans. We trust that some of our readers will
auswer this question. We are very sure that
apple trees will not do well en low, wet lands;
they woald do well enouch on low, dry lunds,
or well-drzined lands, auywhere. Low lands
are usually composed of richer soils than the
higher lauds, and to this circumsiance we at-
tribute the better growth. Yet it mnst be |
said that some of the finest orchards in the
country are planted on rather steep, dry hili-
sides,

1 have seen a statement that irrigation of grape-
vines in Europe hins been found a speeifie care for
the mildew and rot: if this is true, would it not be
as effectual in this country 7—E. 3. T., Cincinnati.

Ans. We think there is a mistake in the
above stutement. One of the methods of de-
stroying the phylloxera or root-louse of the
grape-vine in Europe is by inundation—#lood-
ing the soil so as to destroy the insects; but
this has nothing to do with mildew on the
leaves, or rot in the fruit. Thero is no frait
that requires less water after midsummer than
the grape-vine, especinlly if the fruit is to be
made into wine,

There is a tree cowing in a square at this place
which is called the Mabogany tree. It bears lurge
beans, and is quite hardy. 1Is it the true mahog-
any tree, or can you say what it is?—J, K., Getiys-
burg, Pa.

Ans. The Eentucky Coffee tree, Gymnocladus
canadensis, is called in some places the mahog-
any tree. The true mahogany tree is a tropi-
cal plant, and would not live at Gettyshurg.

Four Beautiful Cards.

New designs never hefore published. Will
please any person. Sent f{ree on receipt of 2e.
stamp to every reader of THE NATIONAL TRIB-
UNE. Address R. G. Valentine, 35 Park Place,
New York City.

| without hoalding.
| adjusted,

Twin Foes to Life |

Are Indigestion and Constipation.
Their primary symptoms are amony the
most distressing of minor human aiiments,
and a host of diseases, speedily resultant
fromn them, mutually ageravale ench other
and assail at onee the whoic machinery

af life. Nausea, Foul Breath, Sour
Stomach, Dizziness, Headaches,

Bilious Fever, Jaundice, Dyspepsia,
idney Diseases, Piles, Rheumatism,
Neuralzia, Dropsy, and various Skin
Disorders, are pmong the symptoms
end maludies eaunsed by derangement of
of the stomach and bowels,

A Thorough Purgative

livine is the first necessity for enre.
hen the eathartie effect must be main-
gined, in & mild dJdegree, just sufficient
to prevent a reewrrence of costivenoss,
and &t the same time the liver, kidners
and stomach must be stimulated aod
strenzthened.

Ayer’s Pills

Accomplish this restorative work better
than any other medicine, They are
scarching and thorou=<h, vet mild, in their
punmative action. They do net gripe the
paticat, and do not induce a costive ree
action, as is the effeet of other eatharties,

Withal, they d).ftl'.'!"rlit"l,
e highesg

Absolutely Cure

medicinal vaiue and

All discases proeeeding from disorder
of the dizestive mn! ussimilatory organs.
The prompt use of AYER'S PILLS to
correct the first indications of costive-
ness, averts the serious illnesses which
nerleet of that eondition would inevitably
induce. Al irrecularities in the action of
the bowels — lnosencss as well a» consti=
pation —nare Dbeneficially controlled by
AYER'S Prrs, and for the stimulation
of Jizestive oresans weakened by long-
coplinged  dyspepsia, one orf two  of
AYER'S PrLLs duily, after dianer, will do
more good than anything else.

Leading Physicians Concede

That AYER'S PILLS are the best of all
cathartic medicines, and many praetitions
ers, of the highest standinz, custonwirily
preseribe then.

AYER’'S PILLS,
REPARED BY
Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

[ Analytical Chemists]
For sale by all Druggists,

MOSSE SN .-[u"'.‘llll

s ——— —— == ——
for Mized Farming, Azrienl
ring, upon Cheap Railroad or Free Gope

R E
menrs' Guide, Mops, and

other Free publications giving information.
LEAVITT BURNHAM,
Land Com'r, U. P. R’y Co.,

Omaha, Neb,

THE NEW

BUCKEYE  CULTIVATORS.

LEADING EVERYWHERE.

Mention Thegiational Tribune,

i

The Walking Cnl!iv;!;f is sold with 4 or

| 3 Shovels, and has the hest «lounble-acting
| SPFIEAL SFRING in the market.

THE NEW BUCKEVE
TONGUELESS.

1ligt

Ligiht Draft, Stands ereet
Has a High Arch. Easily
Can be turned short around with-
out rzising the plows. Woeed or Iron BDeamy
as desire«d.

P. P. Mast & Co.,
SPRINGFIE;D, OHIO.

BRANCH HOUSES:
811 Xorth Malu S ; Loais, M
"R Naor f w4 Brecar | §

Strome, Durable,

Minn

RE WELL AUGER CO.

ITHACA, N. Y.,

Nation

EMP

Mention The

Manunfaetnre and sell on trinl, with
man sent fo set up and test, the besé
Artesian and Common Well Tools and
Prospecting Machinery., Neo nicney
required until moe

chine is tested fo

satisfaction of pure

baser. We will
test with any Dume
chine yet prodiuced

and do more work
Ywith same power,
no sal=. Sepd

for crouins,

Poutray ana

or
Eentlon The National Tribune,
TV & 1

! f_r..‘.'.l..fn:i

e
1% THE

A. M. LANG,
ey Cove Dule, Lewis Co., Ky
Mention Tho Sational Tribuna,

£ ANVIL VISE & DRILL

COMBINED, Thehasdistand
THRLb PrAcCal~
Fial ol rsie FOF FATMEIS,

Eastly wad aulekly adjusted Sent
rest cxpress affice for
for eiveaisr and prics
L. ADAMS.'

~ tent & Mfr, Codar Baplds , fowde
¢cation The National Tribune

%

WV
s 0 A.

Riding, Walking and Combined Gorn
— . CULTIVATOAS.

EASD AND MOwER

Corn Shellers,

Horse Powers,

Windmilis, Pumps

Feed Crindars,
Binder Trucks.

MARSEILLES MANFG 00, il

Mention ‘The Natioper Tribane.
—_— peEmma—— . __ "

on James River, Vi, in a Nosthern seftige
FARMS ment, Tibes cironiar free
J. F. MANCHA, Clarsmont, Va.
M

ention The National Tribanc.

CAKEE” BRICK MACHINE.—Send for Cles
cukar, ]
W. B SAXTLEY & CO., Wellingtor, Ohio,
Mention The National LTribune,
UTOMATIC STOVE TRUCK.—With this trueic
A woman or chilid will HfE and mmove any
burzer or other stove at pleasure. Weighs 15 ponmuda
strong and durnble. Sent to any aldress on reced
twodollars. Agents wanted. State rights fuesade. P Ay
GORDON, Milan, Ohlo
Mention The Xatlonal Teibune,

e ) OING 1o buy a now HARNESS: If
U. Gmm sen-f to KING & €O,
Owego, N. X., for new [Hustmied Catalogue.

Meutive The National

§288 e o1 v G B e o

a
‘The Natioual

(1




